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a word;   what good did it do him when he couldn't even
sell a sentence ?

On the sixteenth of January, 1899, a letter summoned
him to work at the post office. The job would be steady,
would last all the days of his life. It paid sixty-five dollars a
month. He could have plenty to eat, a suit of clothes that
was new instead of second-hand, a luxury the twenty-three
year old boy had not yet attained. He would be able to buy
the books and magazines for which he was starved. He
would be able to take care of Flora and little Johnny, and if
Mabel would be willing to move in with his family for a
time, they could be married at once.

Jack and Flora faced the situation squarely. If he con-
tinued with his writing they would have to suffer more
years of hardship. But if he became a postman what would
be the good of his plentiful food and new clothes and books
and magazines? lie had not been put on earth merely to
feed and clothe his body and amuse his mind; he had been
put here to create, to contribute great stories to literature.
He would be able to endure the privations of the artist
because he would be taking a primal ecstasy from his work
which would make all other possible pleasures, such as
eating and possessing material objects, seem, dull and
inconsequential. But what would there be to sustain Flora?
If she had made a scene, staged a heart attack, cried, or
pleaded, Jack might have gone down to the post office and
taken the job. But this mother who had borne him out
of wedlock, deprived him of love and tenderness, made
poverty, bitterness, and chaos the potion of his youth, now
firmly told him that he must go on with his stories, that he
had it in him to succeed, and that she would stand by no
matter how long it took. For if Jack became a successful
writer, Flora Wellman, black sheep of the Wellman family of
Massillon, would be vindicated,

Now that the decision was irrevocable Jack tackled his job
with all the impetuous fire and ardour of his resolute nature.
In order to become a writer there were two things he had to